p                   CESAR'S   WIFE              ACT ii

RONNY: [Chaffing her} D'you think I want calming down?
1 feel like a prisoner who was going to be hanged and
has just had a free pardon. I don't want to be calmed
down. I want to revel in rny freedom.

CHRISTINA: All that means, I take it, that you don't want
tea.

RONNY: It's no good trying to snub me, I'm unsnubable
to-day. You haven't congratulated me, Anne.

ANNE: My dear, you've been talking nineteen to the do2en.
I've not had the chance to get a word in edgeways.

RONNY: [To VIOLET.] Will you put my name back on your
list for that dinner? It would have broken my heart to
miss it.

VIOLET: Your official position rather alters things, doesn't
it? I would never dare to ask you now just to make an
even number.

RONNY: Oh, well, I'm sending out the invitations. I shall
write a formal letter to myself, explaining the circum-
stances, and I daresay I shall see my way to accept.

CHRISTINA: Dear Ronald, you might be eighteen.

[ARTHUR comes in with HENRY PRITCHARD.   This is
CHRISTINA'S son> a pleasant 9 ckan young man^ but
in no way remarkable.
ARTHUR: Henry tells me he's come to fetch you away,

Christina.
CHRISTINA: So you lose not a moment in bringing him

here.

ARTHUR: Really, Christina, you do me an injustice. I can't
bear to think you should be parted from your precious
boy an instant longer than necessary.
HENRY: [Shaking hands with VIOLET.] How is my stately

aunt?

VIOLET: Merry and bright, thank you,
HENRY: You know Fm having a birthday soon, don*t you?